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CHAPTER V.

(Continued. )

The Zebra-Killer.

E dead body of a hugoe llon
luy scarce twenty feet from
Victorin Custer, but a hur-
ried examination of the girl
brought unutterable relief to
them all, for she was uninjured.

Barney lifted her In his arms and
carried her to her room, while the
others examined the dead beast,

From the centre of thes breast a
wooden shaft protruded, and when
they had drawn this out—and It re-
quired the united efforts of four
strong men to do It—they found that
a stone-tipped apear had passed
straight through the savage brute's
heart.

“The zebra-killer,” sald Brown to
Greystoke.

The latter nodded his head.

“We must find him,” he sald. "He
has rendered us o great service. But
for him Mins Custer would not be
alive now."

Hut though twenty men scoured the
grounds and the plain beyond for

“pevernl hours, no trace of the killer
of Old Haffles could be found, and
the reason that they did not find him
abroad was because he lay directly
beneath thelr nosea In a little clump
of low, flowering shrubs, with a bul-
let wound in his head.

CHAPTER VI.
The Ancient Trail.

HE next morning the men
were examining the stone-
headed spear upon the ve-
randa Just outside the

1

breakfast rcom.
“It's the oddest thing of its kind I

ever saw,” sald Greystoke. "I can al-
most awear that it was naver made by
any of the tribesmen of present day
Africa. I once saw similar hendas,
though, In the British Museum. They
had been taken from the debris of a
prehistoric cave dwelling.”

From the window of tha breakfast
room just behind them a wide-eyed
girl was staring in breathless won-
derment at the' fude weuapon, which
to her present#d” concrete evidence
of the reality of the thing she had
thought but another hallucination—
the leaping figurs of the naked man
that had sprung past her into the
fuce of the charging lion an instant
betore she had swooned,

One of the men turned and saw her
stunding thera,

“Al, Miss Custer!” he exclaimed;
“pno worse this morning, I see, for
your little adventure of last night,
flerc's & memento that your rescuer
left behind him in the heart of Old
Haffles. Would you like 1t?"

The girl stepped forward, blding
her trus emotions behind the mask of
4 gay smile. She took the spear of
Nu, the son of Nu, In her hands, and
ner heart leaped in half savags prids
us she felt the welght of the great
mlssllo,

"Whut a man he must be who
wields such a4 mighty weapon!" she
exclubmed.

Barney Custer was wiatching his
sister ¢losely, for with the discovery
of the spear in the llon's body had
come the sudden recollection of Vie.
torin's desceription of her dréeam-man:
‘Ile ecarrics A great apear, stone-
tipped. 1 should know it the moment
that I saw IL"

Tha young man stepped to his
gister's alde, putting an arm about
her shoulders, She looked up into
his tace, and then In a low volice that
was not audible to the othera she
whispered: “It s his, Barney, |1
knew that 1 ghould know It."

For some timo the young man had
been harassed by fears us to his sls-
ter's sanity.

Now he was forced to entertaln
fears of an even more sinlster nature,
or else admit that he, too, had gone
mad,

If he were aane, then It was the
truth that somewhore in this savage
Jand a savage white man roamed In
search of Vietoria.

Now that he had found her, would
he pot claim her?

Barney Custer shuddered at the
thought., He must do something to
avert a tragedy, and he must act at
once. He drew Tarsan to one side.

“Victoria and I must leave at once,"
he sald. “The nervous stradn of the
earthquake and this last adventure
have told upon her to such an extent
that I fear we may have a very sick
girl upon our hands, It I do not get
ber back to clvilization and home as
quickly as possible.”

Tarzan did not attempt to offer sny
remonstrance. He, too, felt that it
would be best for Miss Custer to o
home. He had noted her growing
nervousness with Increasing appre-
henslon.

It was declded that they ahould
leave on the morrow. There were
Nfty black carriers anxious to return
to the coast, and Butzow and Curtins
readily signified thelr willingness to
accompany the Nebraskan and his
alster,

As he was explaining his declalon
to Victorin a black servant came
excitedly to Lord Ureystoke. He wid
of the finding of a dead ewe in the
impound,

The animal’s neck had been broken,
the man said, and several stripa of
meat cut from its haunches with a
knife, Heslde it in the soft mud of
the inclosure the prints of an unshod
human foot were plainly In evidence.

Tarzan samiled,

“The sebra-killer a=ain!™ he sald,
“Well, he Is weloosme to all he can
eat.”

Before he had finished mpeaking,
Brown, who had been nosing round
in the garden, called to him from a
little clump of bushes beside the spot
where the llon'a body had lain.

“Look here, Clayton,” he called—
“here's somothing we overlooked in
the darkness Iast night*

The men upon the veranda followed
Cireystoke to the garden. Dehind
them came Victorla Custer, drawn as
though by a magnet to the spot where
they had gatherod.

In the bushes was a little pool of
dried blood, and where the earth near
the rootas was fres from sod thers
weora several Impressions of a bare
foot.

“He must have been wounded," ax-
plained Brown, by Curtiss's shot, I
doubt If tha llon touched him. The
benst must have died Instantly the
spear entered his heart. Hut where
can he have disappeared to?"

Victoria Custer was examining the
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grass a little distance beyond Lthe
bushest Bhe saw what tha otheras
falled to sea—a drop of blood now und
then leading away In the direction of
the mountains to the south.

At the sight of it a great compan-
slon welled In her heart for the lone-
ly, wounded man who had saved her
life, and then staggered, bleeding,
toward the savage wilderness from
which he had come. It seemed to her
that somewhere out there ho wns
calling to her now, and that she
must go.

Bha did not call the attention of
the others to her discovery, and
presently they all returned to the
veranda, whers Burney agaln took
up the discussion of their plana for
the morrow's departure.

The girl Interposed no objectlons,
Barney was delighted to see that she

wis apparently as anxious to return
home as he was to have her; he had
feared a flat refusal,

Harney had wanted to get a buffalo
bull befors he left, and when one of
the Waziri warrlors brought word
that morning that there wan a splen-
did herd a few miles north of the
ranch Victoria urged him to accom-
pany the other men upon the hunt,

“I'l attend to the balance of the
packing,” she safd. ““There's not the
slightest reason in the world why you
shouldn't go."

And so he went, and Victoria busied
hersellf in the gathering together of
the odds and ends of their personal
balongings.

All morning the housahold wan allve
with Its numerous duties; hut after
luncheon, while the heat of the day
wan greatest, the bungalow might

TheEternal Lover » ANOTHER TARZAN STORY .

have Leen entirely desertsd for any
slgn of Hfe that thers was about |t
Lady Greystoke was taking her
Kissta, an wore practically all of the
morvanis,

Vietoria Custer had puused in hor
work to gaze out of her window to-
ward the distant hills far to the
mouth., At her side, nosing his muzzle
Into her palm, stood one of Tarzon
Lord Qraystoke's great wolf-hounds,
Terkoz.

He had taken a great fancy to Vies
torla Custer from the firsil, and when-
aver parmittad ta do so remalned
closa beslde her

The girl's heart filled with a grav
longing as she looked wistfully out
toward the hills that ahe had s
fearad before, Hhe feared them still,
yel something called to her,

Bhe tried to fight againat the mad
desire with every ouncn of her rvea.
son, but ahe wan fighting against an
unreasoning  Instinet that was far
stronger than any argument she
could bring to bear arainat i,

Presently the hound’s cold muzzle
brought forth an ldea in her mind,
and with It she cast aside the last
semblance of attempted restraint
upon her mad denire.

Helging her rifle and ammunition
belt, aha moved nolsclessly Into the
veranda,

There she found a number of leashes
hanging from & peg. Oue of thess she
snapped to the hound's collar,

Unsesn, she crossed the garden to
the little pateh of Lushes whera the
dried blood was, Hers she gathered
up some of the brown-stained esarth
wnd hisld it closs o Terkoz's nose
Then she put her finger to the ground
where the trall of biomd led toward
the aouth,

“Heore, Terkos!" sha whispered

The beast gave a low growl us the
scent of the new blood Alled his nos-
trils, and, with nose cloga to tha
ground, started olf, tugging upon the
lensh, in tha directlon of the moun-
taine upon the opposite side of the
plain,

Beslde him walked the girl; across
bher shoulder was slung a modern,
big gume rifte, and in her left hand
swung the stone-tipped spear of the
suvags mate she sought.

What motive prompted her act she
did not even pause to consider. The
resulta she gave not Lhe alighiest
thought. It asemed the moat natural
thing In the world that she should be
seeking this lonely, wounded man,

Her place was at his slde, He nesd-

ed her==that was enough for her to
know.

Hhe was no longar the pampered,
petted child of an effete civilization,
That any metamorphosin had taken
place within her she did not dream,
nor is It certaln that any change had
ocenrred, for who may say that It is
such a fur atep from one Incurnation
to another, however many countless
yearan of man-measured time may
have intervenod?

Darkness had fallen upon the plain
and the jungle and the mountain, and
still Terkor forgped ahead, nose to the
kround, and beside him moved the
siender Neure of the graceful girl.

Now the roar of a distant llon
came falntly o hee ears, answered,
quite close, by the moaning of an-
other—a sound that in Infinitely more
welrd and terrifying than the deeper-
throaled challenge. The cough of the
Ieapard and the uneanny laughter of
hyenan added their evidenca that the
night - prowhing carnivora wore
abiroad.

The halr along the wolf-hound's
apine &tiffensd In a Little ridge of
bristling rage., The girl unslung her
rifle, ahifting the leash to the hand
thut carried the heavy spear of Lhe
troglodyte; but she was unafrald,

Nuddenly, Just before her, a little
band of antelops sprung from the
kraws in startled terror, there was a
hideous roar, and a great Lody hur-
tied through the ale to alight upon
the rump of the hindmost of the herd.

A single scream of paln and terror
from the stricken anlmal, a succession

of low growls, and the sound of huge
Jaws crunching through flesh and
Lone, and then sllence

The girl mads a slight detour to
avold the boast and Ite Kil, passing a
fow yards above fhem. In the moon-
lght the llon saw her and tha hound,

Standing across his fallen prey, his
faming eyes ginring at the intruders,
I rumbled hig desp warning to them;
but Victoria, dragging the growling
Terkoz after her, passed on, nnd the
king of beasts turned to his feast,

It wan fifteen minutes before Terkoz
could relocate the trail, and then the
two took up their lunely wuy once
more,

Into the foot-hills past the tortured
stratn of un ancient ake it wound, At
sight of the naked rock the girl shud-
dered; yet on and up she went until
Terkos halted, bristling and growllng,
befors the Inky sntrance to a gloomy
rave,
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Holding the beast back, Victoria
peered within, Mer syes could not
penetrate the darkness,

Here evidently the trall ended, but
of & mudden it occurred to her that ahe
had only surmised that the bloody
spoor they had been following was
that of the man she sought,

It was almost equally as probable
that Curtisa's shot bad struck *“eld
Iamies's” mate, and that, after aill,
shie had followed the blood of a
wounded  loness te the creaturs’s
rocky lair

Bending low, she listened, and at
lant there came to her ears a sound
an of a body moving, and then heavy
breathing and a sigh.

“Nul™ she whispered. “In it you?
I hava come!" Nor did it seeam
strange to her that sha apoke In «
strangs tongue, no word of which sila
had ever heard In nll hear lifa bafore.

‘or o moment thers was sllence,
and then, weakly, from the depths of
the vave a volco replisd:

UNatoul!™

Quickly tha girl groped her way
Intos the cavern, feeling befora her
with her hands until sha came to the
prostrate form of a man lying upon
the cold, hard rock. With diMculty
fha kept tha growling wolf-hound
from his throat.

Terkoz had found the prey that he
had tracked, and he could not under-
stand why he should net now be al-
lowed to make the Kill; but he wan
a well tralned beast, and at last at
the girl'a command he tonk up a
position at the cave's mouth on guard,

Victorla kneeled beslde the proa-
trate form of Nu, the son of Nu: but
ahe was no longer Vietoria Custer,
It waus Nat-ul, the daughter of Tha,
who kneeled there bealde the man
she loved,

Gently aha passed her slim fingers
noross his forshend; It was burning
with a raging fever. She folt the
wound aloag the slds of the head and
shudderad.  Then abs ralsed him In
her arms so that his head was pil-
lowsd in her lap, and Kissed his
vheek,

Hallf way down the mountain side,
she recalled, there was a little apring
of freah, cold water. Removing her
hunting Jjacket, she rolled It into a
pillow for the uneonscious man; and
then, with Terkor at her side, clam-
bered down the rocky way.

Fllling ber hat with water, she re-
turned to the cave,

All night shis bathed the feversd

Everyday

Perplexities
A Simple Manual of Etiquette }

o,

Her

First Day at the Polls

(A Monologue )——

No. 2—*What Shall I Wear?"
question she aska of hernelf
aecems, Even If the wardrobe contalns
would be the most sultable for the
clothes as there Is of manners, They
dollar or & little more is Intended only
the evening. Hut any other costume,
where, [ have even seen women
the other day 1 met a woman [ know
velvet frock and & very dresay hat,
“No. What made you think so?"
“Oh, this old dress! 1 had it for
| was sirongly tempted to ash her
Ireshiness. The etiquette of clothes
stands the wrt of dress wears com-
tiall  red suit of cloth or a cloth coat
hats for the afternoon, and never
or at least with a handsome after-
silk sult and your very best hat, For
gloves when making a formal call or
in full evening costume If she |8 to
dresses are usually worn,
of un affalr it is to be, At * large and
small dinner among people of moder-
gown of cloth or silk, such as one
amall, where women are present, the

b, 1R14, B i
Cormil, J1% Vit ™S, il
HEN & woman Is invited

w anywhere, the very first

is, “What shall [ wear™

The answer a8 not an easy as it
several pretty frocks thelr possessor
doen not always know just which one
occanlon, Many people do not realize
that there is as strict an etiquette of
know of course that a wrapper or the
kind of house gown one can buy for a
for morning and that a regulation
evening dreas must be worn only In
ua soon as it ceases to be a "best
dress,” they will wear almost any-
woar elaborate finery to market In
the moerning. Soon after breakfast
at the butcher'a ordering chopa for
luncheon, 8he had on an elaborate

“Are You going to & morming
bridge?" 1 wsked.
she sald. And when 1 smilingly polnt-
ed to her frock, she explained.
best last winter, And this year 1
am trying to get it worn out.”

If her husibiand wore his dress sult to
business when It had lost its first
would have been the same,

Now, & woman who really under-
paratively simple clothes In  the
morning; for the street a well cut
over a simpls frock. Reserve your
elaborate gowns and richly trimmed
wear much jewelry In the morning,
Jowels area meant for evening wear
noon frock.

For calling wear yovr new cloth or
an afterncon tea the costume ahould
be the pame. Always wear whita
attending an afternoon reception,

Al the opera, a woman should dress
sit in @ box or In the orchestra; but
in the other parta of the house, high

At dinner partiee the proper dress
depends very much on just what sort
formal dinner evening dresm for wo-
men s the proper thing, but at a
ate means, afternoon reception gowns
are often worn, Thut s a pretty
would wear to an afternoon bridge,
But at any dinner, no matter how
costume of the men should be the
same—the dress suit,

Cogright 1014, by The Iress I"ublishing Uo,
IThe New York Evenung Warkd)

»
PART 1.

85 WOODBY ITT (going to

the polls on election morn-

Ing)—My, what an awful

crowd of people! Who

would have thought that
anything but Barnum & Balley's could
have brought everybody out like this!
I just know that half of them don't
begin to realize what Woman's Eman-
cipation means, after centuries of
slavery under tne tyrannical rule of
man! (To man beside near her who
drops snecring remark at thin) Sir!
No gentleman would address a lady In
that manner! You men seem to have
lost all your old chivalry toward
woman; you can't even speak cour-
teously nowadays!

Woman discarded courtesy from
man when she called for the hallot,
did she? Well, Indeed not! Woman
commands more respact than ever,
now that sha has ohtained her rightsa,

I hope the polis ars, situated In the
public square In plain view of every
one, but I don't supposs they are if
Meda Bprague had anything to do
with it. For she's so afrald shs will
get out in the limelight a little! She's
an awfully shallow woman, If she s
my friend.

Now, I'm going to try to get ‘round
this fat man and beat him to Lha
registration room, but he wabibles so
I can’'t pass him. I believe he knows
I'm trying to! There! Now, [—-well,
what do you think of that? He's
actually stopping to chat with old
man Colbert and Keeplng ma back
with this plebelan crowd! Well, thank
guniness, he's moving on now!

(To young man at door of regis-
tration room): I want one of your
best registers, please—ona in dull
gold If you bave one; the most select
women have them now to match
thelr gowns,

You don't kaow what I mean? Why,
fsn’t this the place where we are
supposed to get our registera? | was
told it i=. ‘You don't give us anything,
we merely write our names? Wall,
of all things!" Why don't you revive
a custom Kve had and be dons with
1t? Why, prople have been writing
thelr names Jown tbat way ln hotels
for years., I won't do It, that's all!
What difference can it pussibly mike
to you whether my name is Mary
Hella or Josephine? Ob, well, Iif you
insist. There! You may not be able
to read It, but I simply won't take
off my glovea to write it—Iit took the
nurse and mald, too, to pull them on
without tearing!

What is this for (as she is handed a
long slip of paper)? And it Is white,
o, Looks as though you could bave

-

them in colors. 1 wanted a dark
Erean one with gold horders- green
and gold go 8o well together this year,
You think when the ballots are
filled out they'll be green enough?
Oon do you? Well, there's one thing
cartain, Women won't vots uny
more Ignorantly than some of these
poor, llliterate clerks around here.
But it really never pays to quarrel
with one's Inferiors, [Have you sean
anything of Meda Sprague to-day?
Sho bas on a pink gown with black
coat and hat, She's a perfect fright
in pink, Such few peoplo can wear it
succesafully, I think. Now, of course,
It she were fuir llke me— You
haven't seen her? Surely you just
don’t remember. DBetween you and
me, she hasn't a very striking Ngure.
Well, if she does come In, you tell

her I've been looking for her every-
where, and thut 1 want her to hunt
me up right away, But, walt, May-
be we'll miss each other altogether In
this crowd. You just tell her I bor-
rowed her point luce collar her
mother-in<law guva her Christmas.
I knew she wouldn't eare, and it was
in her top bureau drawer. You be
sure und tell her, though, for she
muy miss it and blame It on one of
the servunts,

You don't deliver messages for any
one? Well, I do think it's « mighty

h)
home and ehildeen and come out hsre
1o vole!

Ladies are extinet
all just women!
pudence! Young mun, | hope you'll
see the day when | declare If that
clork hasn't left me right in the mid-
dle of & sentence! He's talking now
to those upplsh CGates jlris
der what they're laughing at? I don't
ses u thing amusing * = *

I weo u crowd gathering over at the
Court House, MHeckon 111 just go
over and see If there's anything hap-
pening. 1 don't wanht Lo milss any-
thing. I'll sit down on une of those
benches there in the yard wmd ses if
1 can sen Medon anywhere. When |
do I'll certainly give her a plecs of
my mind for not telephoning me what
tima she would start, Reuwlly, 1 like
Meda less every timo I'm with her.
I don't seé what Paul Spragus ever
saw In her.

I nover would go out with
she didn't run alter ms so. Une has
to be polite. Anyhow, to-day | want.
ed to show her [ could hava o new
dress for slection day us well as she!
Three weoks agu she took particular
piins to let me know she was golng
to have a4 new gown (or to-day — just
told me to make ma feel bad, after
I'd told her that I promised Hilly
this year 'd wear my old last yoar's
Mack silk! But 1 showed ber o trick
worth two of hers, for 1 took u little
put of Billy's pockets every night un-
til 1 had enongh to get mas thin new
gatin. They wiwayns did say 1 should

now they are

ber If

unpccommodating set of politicians
that refuses to do u little thing like
that for ladies after they leava thair

have been a Anancler!
It cortainly was mean of her to
lenve me to find the polls all alone!

The Story of the Biggest Bells.

66 IG BEN" Englund's most fa-

mous bell, Is fifty-four years

old, In 1454 the world-famous
bell, which peals out the hours in the
tower of the Westminster Houses of
Parllament, wus turned out of the
mold. “Hig Ben" waa named aftar i
HBenjumin  Hall, Commissioner of
Works, who was a mun of enormous
slature. ‘The great sounding instru-
ment was furmally christened 8t
Stephen,” but from the Nrst it was
popularly called g Ben” The bell
wis deslgned by E. B Iwnison, who
luter becwme Lord Grimthorpe. The
nrst attempt to mold the bell was a
fullure, and It was broken up and the
Biums material, twenty-two purts cop-
per and seven tin, was used in the
second casting at Whitechape!, “Mig
Boen' welghs thirteen and u half tons,
In ninsteen feot and six Inches in
diameter and seven fest and ten
inches In helght. The clapper weaighs
o0 pounds, “Big Hen' cracked chort-
Iy after he wus hung In place, but his
tones, preaviously somewhat mournful |
and dirge-like, were lmproved by thyg
aveldent,

Nulther England nor America pos- |
saspen bells which can approach lnl
slze the fumous old bells of Hussin |
and China. The "Great Paul" ball, |
bung In St. Paul's, London, In 1882,
weaighed seventeen and a half tons. |
Other famous Knaliah  belis im.'il.lllil
the “Great Peoter,” at York Minster,
ten tons; “Great Tom,"” at Oxford,
hung In 1680, saven and a half tons,
and the “Old Lincoln,” dating from
1610, which weighs about four and &
balf tons.

North Amorlon's greatest boll (8 the
“Giros Bourdon,” at Notes Dhuams e
thedral, In Montreal, which
24,780 pounds.
1847 In one of the twin towers
cuthadral, These towers are
high aund top the lurgest chu
the American continent, copable of
holding 15,000 poople.  Another famous
American bell was that which, before
It wus fractured, hung In the City
Huall of Now \ It woelghed eloven
tans, and its peals coubd gt times be
beard thirtean milos up the river

I'erhaps the best lovedd bell in the
world s the Liberty Hell of Phitlandel-
phin, This bell wus ordered  from
Englund by the Pennsyivanio Asson-
bly in 1751, and reached Philodelphio
the following vear, but cracked when
first rung.  The bell was recast by
“two Ingenlous workimen™ of Phila-
delphin, Stow and Pass. T'helr flest
attempt was not an entire sucicoss,
but in 1752 the bell was raised into
pluca in the tower, and was found to
he entirely satinfactory s to tone, ul-
though soma FPhiladelphians oljected
to ltd clamur. The raising of the hell
wias murked by & banquet for those
wrgnged In the work, which Included
“Two pecks of potatoes, forty-fout
pounds of besf, four gammons, mus-
tard, pepper, salt, butter, a chueso,
300 MHmes, threa gallons rum of John
Jones, thirty-six loavea of bread of
Lacy va Raker, and n barrel of Lee
af Anthony Marria"

The largest ball over made wias ouast
In Moscow, Rusala. in 17393 Its weight
wus 220 tons. It wus too heavy to b
used as a bell, mo 4 holsa was made
In it to serve as o door and the in-
torior was used as a chapel.

of the

h on

Well, of all the hm-

1 wone- |

I be
e, There's nobody around hers now
Ibut the poorer classes, who  don't
'know o owell-ftting  gown  from a
tdoormat! 1 don't see how any one

preciate pretty clothos!  They make

There's Meda now! 1 know her hy

Itlm! wilk., Nuo, It Isn't, aither- how
provoking! It's only Mrs, Stuckey's
|eook; Meda Is wo dark, I couldn’t

My poodness, | wish she would |
come on! 1 wanted to vole before
uny of the common herd gels Ilrrr.l
L One thing sure: when | do see her
(1 I'll show her that I'm npot the kind
| that tondies to anybody! Who wan
Meda, anyway, I'd like to know! Her
grandmother before her did all her
own work and raised eleven children
besides!  If that wouldn't be called a
crook in anybody's family tree 1'd like
to know what would! |

My, wnat o rough, Josthing erowd® |
should think they'd have these commaon
peaple to vote In @ separate place
from the people who really are some-
hody !  1f u horse should run away ml
fall this mass—and me In this nar-
row dress—— What i budly mannered |
womnn that wos!  Pushed me up al-
maat Into the arma of the old woman |
who scrubs WIs ofees downtlown!
No telling what germs she might have |
In her clothes! Bt Ly wm olil Han-
nich I8 rvight elean; when Dopis Mae |
Wieed myeh wlong spell of diphtheria that |
winter I was In St Louls, & dele- |
kiuto 1o the Woman Vater's Lengue,
Hilly smaid Hannah walted on her llke
whe was her own, and wouldn't leave
her until she got out of danger. She
weems to think the world and all of
Dorig Mae now, hut of course T don't |

encaourare taby to have anything toa
do with people ke that, T koow By
patdd her for her trouble, anyway 1

{pttention ta the old thing-—ona has to

et [y wo caroful In a public place like |breaking off our felendship,

this!

Phow! I'm glul 1o ses the erowd |
{thinning nround hers o Jttie! It's
the firwt thing 've been glad about
sinen I came

Cioiad gridchoun! My feet ache so )
can  hardly  stand I, but Meda |
Sprague da the Inst persin 'n the |
warld I'd Iet know it It'd do her |
ton much good Hhe wis with me |
when | bought these pumps Anil
when 1 insisted ypon thn clerk glving
ma thress aha Loughed and sadd sl
know 1 wore at least fives! She's
an comman, 1 don't ses how her hus-
tund wtands her  Of courss, 1 do
wear yves and sumetimes fives and o |
half, hut 1| always wear two sizes |
smaller whenever T ogo out |

Walr a minute! I do bislleve—yed,
there I8 Medo now, wrt o arn with'

that tray woman everybody's talk-
ing about!  Well, if 1 do sy it mv.|
self, Meda hud etter be In oy com-
pany than with  that  waoman, or
course, she may be a nlee woman, |1
don't know, but they do say that she |
and the new minister have up an aw- |
ful came! Shoe goes with hinm every |
dny, they suy, to vVisit the slums and
to take things to the sick! Umph! |
Whenever sick prople You never saw |
keep you from s BMg reception ke
the Brudley-FPeyton's last week |
think you've got an Intereating cased

(To Be Continued.)

!
Neve she knew 1 intended wearlng "Du'

can be so comionplice a8 not W ap- | f

one'a soul feor so eclevatel, ’

| { Betty Vincent’s
Advice to Lovers

He Love Her?"

W may &
girl  know
If a young

man loves her?
I belleve It In
pufe  genaral
ruls that if he
cares In the right
winy he will moon-
er or Inter ask
her to become his
wife. Neal love
for [ woman
means Lha desire
to make of her a companion for life,
A young mun may be shy, he may
be poor, he may have relatives de-
pendent upon him.  For ons or mors
uf these reasons he may put off his
proposa) to the girl to whom his
heart s wecretly given. But ha will
not procrastinate indefinitely--if he
really cares. And only when a girl
hus received a delinite avowal of his
vinotion may sho be conlident of it,

i

UKo £ writes: Y1 am In love with
& young man, although I have never
npoken 1o him, Another young man
has puid me attention for nearly a
year, and wants to marry me, Pleane
advise me whiat to do.”

Don’t marry one apan, loving ane
other. Hat | doubt if it Is possibile
really to love a man to whom you
have never spoken.

W, W owrltes: YA Youn mian
made an ongangement with me, but
i ot Keep it and instead | saw

wWelghs  thine she il something to me just | hlm golng out with twa boy friends.
This bell wus hung in | pow gbout Baby, but T didn’t pay any || waited three days for him to apoi-
logize and then | ment him a Ietter

Wan |

right In refusing to be friends with
iy oy longer ™

1 think su, after such o plece of
Fudeness

“MOLY writes: L am In luve with

a young man whom |
manths ago in lreland

b vared for e

Inft soveral
He told me
nid wa wilie fra.
auently, hut he has never proposed to
me. Do you think he really loves me
vrough for me o depend on him?™

That you cannot know until he asks
sou to be his wife

hs
TrT te.

bead and wasbed the ugly
times aqueesing a fow
dropa bhetween the hot lipe.
Al last the restiess
wounded man ceased, and
saw that he had fallen into
slerp, and that the fever
When the firet rays of
sun reliaved the gloom

cavern, Terkos, rislng to stre
salf, looked backward Intée
terior,

He saw a black-halred glant
Ing quietly, his head plllowed
& khakl hunting coat; and beside
sat the girl, her loosensd halr tume-
hiled about her shouldera and over the
breast of the slesping man, wpol
which har own tired head bad drooped

In the sleep of utter exhaustion.

Terkor yawned and lay down agsin.
CHAPTERVIL.

For a few minutes she vould

not assurs herself of ihe

reality of her surroundings.

Gently she put out her hand and

touched the face of the slesper. It

Wis very 'real. Also, ahe noted thas

The Lonely Man.
Nhe thought that this was but ane
the taver had left.

i

FTER a time the girl aweke.
other of het dreams.

Hhe sat in sllence for a few minutds, —’,

attempting to adjust herself to fhe
noew and strange conditions’ which
surrounded ber. She seemed to be
two people—tha American girl, Vie-
torla Custer, and Nat-ul. But whe
or from where was Nat-ul she conld
nol futhom other than that she was
beloved by Nu, and that she returaed
hin love,

Bhe wondered that she did l“ll‘-
gret the Iifnufun*hl!.hln
doned, and which she knew that she
could never again return to. She was

still sufficiently of the twentieth cem«
tury to realize that the step she had
taken migt cut her off forever from
her past life, yot she WAaS Yory happy.

Bending low over the man, she

Kinsod hin lips, and then, rising, weat &

Outside, and taking Terkos with her,
deacended to the apring, for she was
thirsty, »

Neithen the girl nor the hound saw
the white-robed figure that withdrew
siddenly behind a huge boulder a8
the two emerged from the cave's
maouth,

Nor did she see him algnal te
others hehind him wheo had mot yot
rounded the shoulder of the ol at

the base of which they bad " ===

marching.

Victaria mtooped to 811 her hat at
| the spring. Firat she leansd far down
10 quench her own thirst,
| A mudden, warning growl from Tere
1 Ko brought her head up, and there,

not ten paces from her, ghe saw a
dozen white robed Araba, and be-
hind them half a hundred blacks, Al
Wers armed; ovil looking fellows they
were, and one of the Arabs had ecov-
ered her with his long gun.

Now he apoke to her, but in &
hrl'unua ahe did pot wu
though she knew that his MGEEs g
was unfriendly, and Imagined that It
warned her not to attempt to use her
own rifle, which lay beslde her,

Next he spoke (o those behind him,
ani two of them approached the girl,
one from either aide, while the leades
coutinued to keep his plece levelled
at her,

An the two came toward her sbe
heard a menucing growl from the
wolf hound, and then saw him leap
for the nearest Arab.

The fellow clubbed his gun asd
awung it full upun Terkow's skull, o
thut the faithful bound collapsed in &
silent heap at thelr feet.

Then the two rushed In and sslsed
Victoria’s rifle; a moment later she
was  roughly dragged toward the
Ioader of the lll-favored gang.

Through ons of the blacks, & Waeat
Cuoast negro who had picked up &
smattering of pldgin English, the
leader qusetioned the girl, and when
he found that she was a guest of
Lord Greystoke an ugly grin crossed
his evil face, for the fellow recalied
what had befallen another Arab slave

fand (vory curavan at the hands of

Taraan and his Wasirli warriors.
Here was an opportunity for partial
revense

He motidned for his followers 1o
bring her along; thers was no time
to tarry In this country of their ene-
niles, inte which they had acoident-
ally stumbled after belng lust tn the
jungle for the better part of a month,

(To Be Continued.)
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THE FULL OF THE MOON
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